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birds.,. 
2 W i land flowers... the Pragrant ff 
| |] Cuckoo, jug-ju perfumes... the sweet-smelling | 
rT = ZL HL # || earth! Breathe deeply, Tintin, | 
hd fs pel Fill your lumgs with Freshair... § 
air so pure and sparkling you 


EOE 6 lo ME BIN 
# As far as perfume goes, 
1] wouldn'eé call this 


| exactly Fragrant. 


Good heavens! Some people 
seem to be attracted by the 
stink! .., Fantastic! 


i No wonder! Look at that disgusti. 
| rubbish dump. The Filth from every 
dustbin im the neighbourhood is 
chucked over there 


it F 
4 4 fA < ry <a & i , 
P r 
fly 


little gipsy girl .. ee WN Gay She must have | 
ee 1 | ieee wandered away f 


___._ a 


Ty 


Hello!,..What's the g If It's all right,don'e be 9 f Thundering Eyphoons, | 
matter ? What are @ || afraid. What's your ' don't be so timid! We're f 
you crying For? | || name? ['m Tintin. Whol] || not going to eat you! 

Are you lost ? a || are you? i |r —— 
eee Speak up, || || No, no, 
little'um, |] # Captain, 


[ Little spitfire! Just |WMea | Look at that! She's drawn 
blood, the little wildcat! 


Billions of blue 
wait kill [ catch you! 


Pe blistering barnacles! 


| So she has; but 
you scared her, 


a 


hing 


Now what's 
happened * 


rs a A Se a oe ee aT a a 
= Good gracious! She =f] | You havenE cut yourself, have || Please, don't be Frightened. 
tripped over the bram- |] fj] you?...No, thereisu't any ff |) We'll Cake you back to your 
bles and then bumped |} Wf blood. | expect you'll have a 1 mother... Can you stand up @ 
her head on the tree-root.)) fr ump, thats all. 


= 


~ 


rig 


live in the midst of 
Hall this Filkh! 


a 
~ 


We found her in the woods; she must You are a good man. | will 
| have wandered off. When she saw us } cell your Fortune. You” 
gle...er... she ran away. But then she | cross my palm with silver! 
Fell over and pumped her head ona tree ! — 
root. So we brought her home. : _ eee. 
| i ; éFinitely net! 


|| Kind gentleman! I'll tell 
your ForCumeé.,, you cross 
ij my palm with silver... 


Er... lt might be as well, fora 
clear conscience, to let a 
doctor have a look at her. prea ates ES 
5 : eee 
ei) A doctor! | suppose you wise 3 eis 
| think we have money to : 
=e pay for a doctor! 


ip. 


rice: 


58 


“= 
qs 
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You must be careful,..otherwise | 
| see aw accident... But not serious 
| ... f see you ina carriage... AAAH! 
H A beautiful stranger approaches... 


Trouble ! 


aie) Well, if that's all you 
ra) CaM see, | can Eell 
Si} your Fortune, too! 


| She has wonderful jewels, and... 
| OOH!,..A terrible disaster @ ... = 


Well, goodbye, and -ake care of 
that little cherub, But iP you 
take my advice, you'll camp 
somewhere else, ana not on this 
rubbish-dump... In the First 
place, it's unhealthy... 


| Just a little silver,,.ctherwise | 
you will suffer great mistortune! 
... The jewels will disappear ! 


mAb Me too!... That's enough 
< oa mumbe-jumbo for one , 


Quiet, Mike, let me talk to That's what we call anyone 
this gajo. who isn't a Romany ... Listen, 
we arrived here yesterday with 
a sick man, and this was che 
only place where the police 
would let us camp. 

So that's it! 

a 


making people live on a 
| dung -heap like this. [t's 
revale= ; 
I'm glad you 
could help them. 


= " TF 


She is coming to visit you,,. AAAH! 


The jewels are gone... 
Vanished |... stolen! You 

a cross my palm with silver and | 
| Fell you many more things. || 


No, no! That's enough! | 
Let ao oF my hand! 


‘|| D'you Chink we're here 

| because we like it? D'you 
imaging we enjoy living 
Surrounded by filth? 


Blistering barnacles | Now, just 


|| you listen to me, You're not 


staying here!...There's 4 large 
méadow wear the Hall, beside 
a stream. You caw move in 


| there whenever you like. 


Yes, a piece several 
inches long! 


A That confounded 
step! SEjIl wot 


repaired! When's | 


that sluagard oF a 


[ telephone him 


constantly, sir, and | 


Me assures me 
he'll come... 


Well, I'll show 


you how te deal || 


Hello 7... Hello? 
Wir Bolt? ... 
What, Ehat 
iswu't Mr. 


No, sir, this is | 
Cutts the butcher 
... 725, Sif... 


Not at all, sir. 


Hello?... Is 
that Mr. Bolk? 
é 


Ts ee | 


ASX 


| Now fora little drink : the Fresh 
| air makes me thirsty!... All 
| well, Tintin 2 


—_ 


| A letter Fram Chang in 
London : he's Fine, and sends || 
you his regards. _ 


= a a ) a  ~ 


builder coming? ff] wi 


Yes...oh, yes sir 
Yes, a sudden 


rush of work... Yes, very cire- | 


| some...What? Oh yes, sir, it's 
very dangerous too...when! 

| ... Well, yes, T... Pll come 

alo ng ..er,.. tamorrow. Yes, 

First ching komorrow... You can 

rely on mé, sir. Goodie bye, 


guess who From: 
Bianca Castafiore! ' 


——— a ee oe 


|| And what has that 
| delightful creature to say? 


pi) No, its 
| i passed 


over. 


th him! 


| That's how Co aet results, 

| Nester. Just a touch of 
Firmness, that's all. 
He'll be here Eomorrow, 
as you heard. 


Seeing is believing, 


Bianca Castafiore! 

Hal ha! ha! The dear 

old Milanese nighti | 
oe | —<— 


Ne 
h 


That She's arriving here 
at Marlinspike tomorrow! 


| CastaFiore ?,,. Tomorrow My dear young Tintin, it rs so long since 
... Here 222 You're pulling -» Blablabla...éwo recitals in your | 
— country... blablabla... escape From the 
_| Read it yourself, press... blablabla,.. May your simple and } 
i unaffected Friend (wot half invite | 
hersel €o Martinspike Half? .., blabla- 
bla.../ shallarrive an the (7th...What? (& 


Castafiore?!,.. Here!?... Cata- 
|clyswi! Calamity! Catastrophe! & 


W Er... there's a 
}i| little postscript 


Kindest ragards || Nestor, pack my bags 
|to Captain Bartok. | | this instant! | must 
be out of this house in 


lain hour! 


Haddock, by 
thunder, Sianora|| | 
Castoroili!... 
Haddock ! 


(It's no good protest- 
ing: I'm weighin 
anchor! 


SS Se 


_ it's th 


But, thundering typhoons, you knew 
the step was broken!...1've made 
myself hoarse reminding you 
about it! 


r... Yes, sir,. 
bell, sir, 


— ; 7 Tn Sa-— 
ilao. You get on Fity he's going; A telegram for you Tintin. Who 
with my packing, || the fur would || || knows: perhaps Bianca Cata- 

| really Fly with clysm is held up. 
| Castafiore here | _ 


—— SS es ee es SS 


| Sincere regrets . Stap. Cannot 


D| ||come without my | 
| ji umbrella. 


SS ——t 


_— : = = = i = 
N Happy day! She isn't com- Nestor!...Nestor! You can stop 
ing, Cuthbert old Friend! packing! | shan't be going! 


Sincere regrets. Stop. Cannot come 
i7th, step. Arriving (664, Stop. 


Kegards, Bianca, 


H No, but [ don't [Pf ee | II That isu't all, DY Er... very 
suppose it 4 | || Captain... Ny 990d, sir. 
will last . | —— 


[1 don't know! Poesn't matter 
|where. Milan perhaps. I've never 
dared go there in case [ met 
that Ehundering typhoon ! 
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All hatde.on deck! Abandon 
| ship!-Every man 
| for himself ! [im ofF! 


(Nestor! .., Nestor ! 1. My bags! 
AE once! 


Thundering typhoons, that J 
7 Step!...That confounded step! 

Just wait till [ see that bone - 
‘sear _,, idle builder! f 


Luckily not. Though : {it's a bad Sprain... 
| | might easily have Beal: and you've pulled the 
sprained something || ty: ligaments, 


rea ‘s is 


a oe ee 


Tomorrow I'll put it in plaster... 


Aud my advice to youis, get 
that step repaired, Someone 
in plaster for a fortniaht. # ft else might not have your good 
| || Think yourself fortunate luck ... Good 
| you didw'E break a lea. | 


Luck? IF that's 
| luck, give me 
disaster !! 


Misericordia! What has 
happened to yout 


| Ak, dear Captain Fatstock!...How 
| || too divine to see you again! 


| A sprain! But... how 
did you g26 int 


Maher 


Just as we arrived, dear || || But of course! Irma,my maid, ...and so does my accompanist, lgor 
Tintin was showing some- || |! always travelseeom, with Wagner, who obvious—_o ly Has bo... ha! halha 
| ome out. So we didn't ! 3 4 «.. Accompany me! 


Heed toring. ear ee. ; cf : y & | j) 
L, ——{"we? There ||| imi _eminarmen we 8 7 Se 


ae than one of you! 
cae u 


| sincerely hope so, signora. Tintin has 
often spoken of your pictures... the delicacy 


of thedrawing im perfect harmony with the | 


|| boldness of the colour. And your portraits, { 
kvow, always display an_cagm amazing likeness. 


} | thought... 1 thought that an old 
gailormam like yourselF must Feel 
| very lonely in his little boat... 

I] pevera capitana! 


| That's very kind 
oF you, but... 


1... Wha ‘a... surprise L... What a 
delightful surprise! ,.,.Nothing could have 
given meé...er.. greater pleasure. 


Aha! | knew it! 
=" 
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Nestor, 


How enchanting, how absolutely 
| thrilling to meet you; the man who 
lj makes all those daring ascents 


lease show 
the siavora to her 


| Here, Irma, put him on 
| his perch. 


i! ae stand 
dvitmals whoa 


© x 
A 


| fam deeply honoured, signora. 
What a rare pleasure for me to 
meéet 30 great anartist,.. an 
f artist of such charm, such 
distinction, such... 


Professor, you 
make me blush | 


| for dear Captain Drydock ¢ 


[nu the taxi, madame. 
wee II Fetch it. 


— : SSS 
.. Ehis pretty polly to be your constant 
companion. 


if " 


i 
: 


| They've unloaded the luagage. This is where 
she's staying,..Towork, Gino! 


He's called [aao, a compliment 
te dear Signor Verdi... He's so 
affectionate... We love mice Cap- 
tain Hopecotch already, don't wet 


 Ctroke bit, 
| afraid; he 
Yl 


wouldm'é hurkt a 


= i —" = =4 
=e — I: 7 
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Now, now... our Finger is just 
a teeny-weeny bit sore... 
Irmaaa! ... The first aid things, 
please | 


I'm very grate- || Not at all, wot at all! 
Ful, siaviara, HT thought it would 
|| [Ewas very ff rémind you of our 
kind of you to @ First meeting in 
think oF me, |} Syldavia. Po you 
remember 2 


Billions of bilious blue blistering 
| barbecued barnacles!,.. Cannibal! 


.. Bashi -bazouk!... 
Vampire! 


| Here is the case, 
| Enis... 


_{ Of course, f forgot! Dear 
Tintin, this is just a little 
| gift From me co you, 


Shall | ever forget it! oF 


me your 


I] stinct: they immediately attach them- 


to Ehose they love. 


Poor pollikins might learn it |... Show 
— hand. 


, Rs. 

any, Th PIAS 
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There we are...A pretty little butter-| 
Fly Eo comfort the poor sailorman. 


| \[The Jewel Song! |. 
| T= rer | 


course, that was the First Lime 


H | heard you sing the Jewel 
Song From "Faust * 


Here, madame; I've got | Now, my man, if you'd | Oh, I almost forgot... The reporters will probably 
your jewel-case. H || be kind enough to rua me to earth here. May | ask my brave sailor 


show meé Co my roor to protect met... Nota fingle interview, no publicsEy, | 
at Sarma : Mo photographs... nothing! [ came here incognito; 
As the sig- you must help wie Fo escape. vat 


Hora wishes, | : _=—_ 
w ANN 


Gg © 


| Oh, so you have. | 


May | point out tothe | Ah | What delightful old furniture! 
signora that the Fourth | *: ie enue en PUPAE »..and a Four-poster bed, 
step is broken. Stl ty fi | It's... er... Henry the Tenth, 
er ~ ! l) f ral is (1t not? 


Precisely what | meant, | 
of course. 


Well done, Nestor, 
... always keep 
your head! 


=: —ZAlk Ae 


he ets 
| 


JA ie vil ta | | 
= 2) rs | at er an \ 
ee | a ott 


————— 


lll put the telephone here, (ia) ue | '... In the drive...a whole horde of 
| Captaim, where you can reach it. f gipsies!,., They say you told them to come, 
. | Py. | se sir,.. you invited Ehem to camp in the 

rounds, . : = 
z a That's right, Nestor. Show 
! them into the big meadow, || 
down by the stream. 


But sir'... IP | may make How can | be im worse Erouble? Would you like me to Inviting gips 
so bold, sir... Gipsies, sir... ... Go and see fo them, Nes-|| || go, Captain? Nestor to stay! 
Nothing but a bunch of thiev- || || tor... has so much to do Ty 
ing rogues... They'll oly <i | in the house al- 
make trouble For you, 


A Trouble i! 


LT) a ae = — ay : j a 
He's mad... He's absolutely Y \p 

mad!...He'll come a crop- | q 
per one of these days! ... | < 


Blister ng barnacles 
thal step! Why can't | 
people look where 
Ehey're going! 


eee ee 


(Hello... Yes, Haddock here... 
A Who's that ?...The police! 


ia? What 2! 2 


| 


a 


Ah, Captain: my men report that || |] Quite correct, | nepector. T Eh 


yk Hello?... What ?... You can hear 


Some gipsies who were camping it’s intolerable! Those wretched | met,..Well, | can hear you. And 


by the main road have moved creatures Forbidden to camp 


| since we can hear each other, let 


.. ft seems you invited them || || except ona rubbish dump! And me say | quite understand your 


Eo pitch camp ow your land as | have a meadow... 
le that so? 


Hello-o-o! 


| }| can hear you! 


Ah, I see. You're still addres- 
Sig your parrot... Now, 
about. those gipsies . OF course, 
you're free to do as you Itke. 
—— But | should warn you: you'll 
Hello-o-o! | only have yourself to thank 
can hear you! | when they make trouble 


| | hate them, the gajos. They 
pretend co help, but in their 
| hearts they despise us... 


| Not these, Mike 


# 


wot these. 


Se | 
WOOAH! WOOAH aig 
6RRR! GRRR! a | 


action, Captain. [E's most 
|| gererous.,. [ beg your pardon 
| up? 


SE —— ee 


“Trouble!...Ha!ha! First I'm bitten by a 


little wildcat, then bya parrot!...[ sprain 

av ankle... GastaFiore descends on me 

with [rma and that budding Beethoven... 
And they talk about 
trouble !... Ha! ha! ha! 


a! Hello, what's up? 
mi) SHowy's got wird 
oF something. 


ey, who aré 
ou?,.. Stop ! 


i ie 
| . - 


] The gap! 
4 going through 
Eh 


at's the meaning of that? it ae ; pein) ARRAN 
| «And what shall [ do?... LAT) WN Rerring 
j Tell the Captain?...No, he's r = - Gr] | f Reerina 


I'll lock my jewels in & |,..and [ll hide the key to the drawer in 
[rma... j 


this vase, over here. Try to remember, | || Our gipsy friends are || 
| installed. They're delight- 
ed with Eheir new camp, 


| drawer, 


Ht 
re:¢ Fie 1c aa ' = 
ox | ae pen 
A) all 


2 sro i 


_— 
That parrot !... [Ell drive me 
crazy |... Anyway, it's nearly 
bedtime. Then at least [‘l| be 
Free of it-for the night! 


A, 


= SS 
.inimy room ...at 
the window... a monster! 


0 Dio!... 


What's happened? 


| But [ did; [saw a monster, [ tell MERCY! 
you...A ghost or something... Ik 


was horrible... | heard a long, mourn- 


There's nothing 
here, Siqnora. 


Absolutely nothing. IRMAAA! 


| My JEWELS! | 


| 7S 
eae 


No, Ho, madame: Ehey 
| are quite safe, 


MY JEWELS?! || 


F 


Are you sure ? 
5 And the Foot- 
steps on the ceiling? 


The cry of the maonst- 1 
er! ... Listen! 


That?.,.But that's } 
oMlyabird: just @ I 
A poor old mighe- | 


ceiling * 
owl : 


[ might just have 

A look under 

Signora Castafrore’s 9 fh, 
window. A bs 


Don't be afraid, signora. 
Go back to sleep... and | 
clase your window : 

then you won't néed 

fo worry. 


Yes, | heard someone walk- 
ing About upstairs... fe was 
aman, [ws certain. 


[mpossible, signora. E 


[E's only the attic 
Above, aud Ho one 


Footprints! ...Right ... But whose? That's 


under the window!... || |p ) : i A chi 
Was she telling the [| Ff 5. : e en $ WeIgnt,.. child From the house? ,..Qne 
beiely bhev 2 —— maybe: ... Bue thew there'd H of the two straugers 
‘ ” =v be traces of the climb... Any- [ chased yesterday 2 
| way, Che footprints are A gipsy 2 
those of an adult... ig) Se A 


f Here, Snowy. We'll + yh: lg a USF Ehere are any Fook- fiir 
take a walk down or pil Prints, they'll show those we saw in 
by the encampment. A hone up ih the mud. So || the Flowerbed. 
vm 5 oe ea , let's go where they § = 
water their horses. pay 
ea es P 


Ce eh ye 


| There he goes. Ha! ha! He 


| didw'é wait for a second 
round, the little brat, | 
don't like the way he's 
always snooping around. 
Lome on, Showy. We shan't Find 
dur humerous friend by staying 
here... ) 


Fi se) es ry 


eS wea — 


| We don't seem to fF |, | That's the doctor leaving: he'll have 
be much Furtheron || © Sie PuE the Captain's foot in plaster. But there's | 
| ... Come on Snowy, f The 
-+s home. 


| | was just passing: a client to see near 


here for the old Rock Bottom Insurance 
| 50! said to myself: “Jolyon, | said, 
| “Mow's yeur chance to say howdy to 
| the ancient mariner! And look what [ 


\] 
| 


sae 
aeue 
ae ee 


to 
el 


| 
| 


What a scream! Anyway, abitof luck || || Her jewels, ker famous Worth thousands and thousands... She's 
| popped in. A proper godsend, thats | jewels, aren'E even | got owe little sparkler, an emerald .,. 
me, This lady was just celliug me insured! What about || § Given to her out East by some character 
| about last night's caper. And what that? A proper carry-|| ... Marjorie something or other... 
does Jolyon Waga discover? ,.. on, eh? . re hae Cyt 
Maharajah ,,. The 


Hold ow Eo your hate... 
Maharajah of Gopal. 


( Nok a single jewel covered. | Fiddlestieks ie les all fixed,,. "I be back 
So | said: "Lady, you aive | im a day or two with a policy. Cheerio For 
me a list of your knick- 7 wow, Duchess. Pleased to meet you! | 


|| Knacks, aud Jolyon Wagg a 
|| will insure Ehe whole 3 ae 
oe can 


| I'll consider it, 


That's the chap. And that 
little Eit-bit alone is worth 

| a fortune. Crazy what you 
get Far a song, eh? Beats me. 
Not that ['ve got anything 
against music, but between 
you and me, | prefer a dollop | 
oF wallop any day. 


(..And if | were you, Lord 
Nelson, ['d get that step 
Fixed, 


‘Tt had occurred to || | { That's probably 
'm waiting for him wow ae 
the builder. the door, 


Oh, yes, the piano!... [E's 

mine. [ hired a piano, to 
practise with Mr. Wagner. 
[ do hope you don't 


| OF course wot, | 
I'm over- 


You sweet old thing!... In Admirable!.,, Mr. Waguer, Certainly, 
that case theycan putitin | || just see toit, will you @ | signora, 
here, $0 we can cheer you up. a 
Thundering 

jj f..er..Ehank — | [ae Eyphoons, she'll 

|| you; but the mari- | } f | have a juke- | 


time gallery would 4 = ) ll obex next! 
| be better for you, | ay | rt 


Excuse me, your shoe- || | — F | Hello, yes... Speaking 
a ."Paris-Flash Inter- 


lace is undone, .— a — 
ea | | Drat that | wational”? | beg your 
= : b } | ck : ‘| parrot! a J- | pardon ?... What? An 
sa oA | i Sa : ze. | interview ?...1...er... 
! pe I | Bi : | ; 
on) = 
Fe __ i 


1 can 
hear you | 


Yes, this is me... OF course ['m me... An 
interview ¢...Naturally,..with pleasure , 
Whenever you like... Very well. J shall look 
forward to tomorrow... Ciao! 


Oh! An interview with Allow me... "Paris-Flach? 
Siquora Castafiore! ... .Hello-o-0! ... [ean hear you! 
[...er...] mm very sorry, 7 
but Signora Castafiore 
has asked mé to say... 


Those Footprints,., they 
| were made by the ittle | 
pianist... Very odd... 

6 s 


But | must practise with 
Wagner... Bye-bye... ['Il 

| put dear laao : 

| beside you, 


Journalists! They ho 
oo. There's Ho escape!,..0h well, one must} 
expect iE... The price of fame. | like these pigs on "Tempo # 
Safeee -— di Roma" Not a Flicker 
oF respect for an artist 
.. S0 | refuse to 
réceive them 


But you definitely | 
| said: no interviews, 
HoOLHind... 


Ss SS 
. = : HASRADHE a HAD HAN ya A HA 
: Hark, hark, : No madam, | am not Will you shut up, you 
the lark! ) r Mr, Cutts the butcher, cachimnaking 
wr | No, madam, you have cockatoa! 
the wrong wumber. | == 


Ee 
aF, 4 
a 


a 
| |] you... Haviny-goab! 4 | ing barnacles! [ don't 
dare you épeak fo || was talking to the A || know what prevents me... 
| me like that? You | parrot! ... Hello? Hello? ars 
are an insolent cad, | TTT 1; —r" 


a i 3 —_—— 


| Tintin, For che Jove of heaven | 1G No good! She's 
| Ao something forme, Get || [ee doing her 


) That parrot! Drown it, 
Tintin! Strangle it...or |g 


P Ins T 1 
aT) | = Teel | on i 
Dy / ae mea F in | in ra, Excercisés, 
bil ne of those invalid ) 4 cIses, 
Wh ail 


chairs. Then [ can at least | We'll have to waic, | 
¢ outside. Otherwise : 
'Il 90 stark staring @ 


i 
j i 


If he's wot here 
tomorrow ['|I 
get someone else, 


and that's Flat. 


Yes, | know,.. | couldm't 

| help it. | had to Finish a 
tombstone: it was urgent. 
What? Yours is urgent Coo: 
yes, | know.., Look, ['ll be 


there first thing tomorrow 
worning...¥es,  _ 
without Fail. 


Se a ee 


| Peace at last.. 
there's old Cuthbere, 
pruning his roses... 


my ke an 
i ea a WA ia 
i 
wee a ipies * 
' a ; 


I onjnotieo y i 

a Soa a Hf might have broken my leg...Then 

Ah, Faris-Flash! Come |) |\—> ce Very well, thank you. # ft | really should have looked a fool, 

in gentlemen. | will in- |] | 2°SV "See And you?...How's the Foot 2 i 

Form the, signora. oy Oe, eae = “Fy Pi oat tent | cea Coal 2 ln the shade, 

ag Ww) perhaps, but im Chesun 
réally 


"Dement 
1 _r 


Se E i Fa i i 
tain - but this no, white!,.. But such a white! B pe 
1 (3 strictly between ourselves- ff @ ... Pearly, sparkling, immaculate! fs Se 
| | have succeeded in raisinga [| f.., And the shape-perfect!...And ff ge <—— ES 
1 completely wéew variety of rose. | what perFume - exquisite ! ay» » And the name? 
a - a ee ; ay Aha! You will 
neve 


22°. 04 2 


| Great news, Cap 


What wae that 7 Who shouted? 


I've had an ideal think I 
may say an inspiration. 


Bianca, of course... Bianca! 
You Follow me? 


Bianca! Bia neal, .. Who were 
Ehose ectoplasms, bolting like 


rabbits? That's what inkerests me! af . 


| That's agreed, ien't i¢2...1 can 


count on you... This is strictly 
between ourselves. 


IRMAAA ! | 


pee 


| Strangers in the 


Hi! ... Stop, whe - 
éver you are ! 


| Yes, Bianca, like our delight- 


Ful guest. This rose shall be 
called "Bianca Castafiore" 
A charming compliment, 
don't you think @ 

The scoundrels! 

s'il bet Ehey were 

up Fo no good! 


park... What's [E 
all about @ 


[wn coming, 


a 


Idiot! Did you have to 
put your your great Feet 
am aa inte a wasps mest? 


RA Ss 


Hello, who's that on 
the seat? Oh, it's... 


As | told you, the 
rose I have creat- | 
eA is white. Now, 
what is white 
in [talian 2 


But the world must wait... You 


miuetu't breathe a word, | implore 
you. It must be acomplete surprise. 


What?...Which?....A 
surprise? ... For wham? 


IRMAA 
nag 


| Have you seen Captain 
) Hammock 7 [ simply 
must Find him, 


C4 


If you see him, cell hint we've finish- 
ed. These gentlemen fram'Paris- 
Flash" have concluded their inter- 
view and would 30 like bo meet him, 


There he is, asleep, and in the 
all shade, too, 


R cer 


| J see J must scold you for 

| something else, too,.. That 
jersey, iE really wow'é do an 
aman oF your age ! 


in he grounds as you please. Captain 


Hassock and L will expect you to 
lunch, 


Captain Paddock! Ob, you naught 
man, look at you, asleep in the 


shade! You'l| catch your death 
oF cold! 


[t's like y 
will you learn Eo do it 


properly, and stop looking 
like a, 


have A 


Disaster ! They're} 
coming this way. | 
I'm caught 
like aratina 


a a] | 


You know, he's just a dear | 


old s€a-dog, a bit crusty 


.. beneath a 
! first, but... 


rough exterior 
he hides the | 
simple heart of | 
a big, lovable child 


| Look, I've brought your coat, [t's ff 
| chill out here...Now,now, now | 
TS va But J'm not 


ig cola! 
What 7...0h, ee oe 


[must have 
been asleep. 


ou 


—_ 


rhair'... Whe 


2E me introduce Christo 


pher 
Willoughby-Drupe and Marco 
Rizotto of "Paris-Flash ™. 


scruffy little 
schoolboy ? 


Eye 
oy 


rey ol 
te L ‘he | 
td = 


Now, my dear, letus fF 
little chaé, 
= The same aé you,chum | 
ag : This is a sensation ... But 
Wwe Muse be 
sure 


ial 


ash 


ee ee qe a ar Pa, are. 


True or not, Marco my boy, # & 
ie't| sel! y we'll Ery to pump him, 


Look, Agardener. Come on, 


[can just see Paret ar the know, — 
the cover! 9 BREA NEA A MM ore —— | pr rv 


Good morning, Professor. May we ii- h Keporters!, 1 F Tall me, Professor, of F the record, Fi 
troduce ourselves: Christopher No The Captain had Co Eell | isn’ there something in the wind 
Willoughby-Drupe and Marco Rizotto | someone, He's already q between La Castafiore and Cap- 
of "Paris-Flash". Here's our card. | tattled tothe papers | f tain Haddock?,.. Plans fora 


ane 
Ty 7 1 about my Mew rose, 4 wedding?... Am | right? 
Q | hy F 


. an in 


a a A ae i ee es | 7] = - Lu L ”, aaa 


3 “lf 
| che old gossip | 1 fees Pui It was the Captain 
NY | | EN ee 


: | I quite und | Aha’ So it's then! 
) itis... we reporters...flair, you — 9 s0on will ib be? 1 f And... how long has this been 
understand ... So it's true Z 1 — res FoR Pixed ? Can you give any little 
| f snippets about them... How 
y Ehey First met, for example / 


[t all depends 

at 7 Oh Che weather § 

Greaé sunspots! And he wae" Oe) «+. But it : 
promised to say >. could happen | Precisely !. 
nothing | It was to ati any day now. ff <i ee was two years 
have Deen a surprise... i ; ssoien : ) 


=! ae oT 


-er...aPoue | 


| ...at the elsea Flower Show. i 
But ssh! Here she comes... ‘ 


i) Exquisite. 1 was 
ay | just saying so bo 


| That's right, _ Exactly... | 
No, wo, V'Ilring you my- Ff FE them in armfuls, but ‘ 


self,..O.K. thew... Till FoR wever get bined of them! 
Eomorrow, or > mee $\2acT 


l il * ii in| 


: - a ea a —— =i 
MMMM! What fp eae! 6 (Swell, Gaptninls 
A Sweet scent! || [Re hale the Fragrance ... : 
oy Exquisite, isn’t it? § 


My poor boy, how did you manage to do that? 
And what a terrible fuss! You Frightened 
mé Fo death! Wait, I'l! help you. First 
remove the sting.. - There! Then Apply 
crushed rose petals 


Better already 
aren't wet 


| Dear lady, aie me to =e ne 

} this Bee “Crimson Glory”. 

} until. somethin better 
comes alii . Ha! ha! 


F t Billions oF blistering 
barnacles! |'ve been je 


Now, May eoieaile: Mi leave 
you, a must chanoe for 
lunch... Ciae! 


—_— z is an! ; ~ i 
You's re ikoohing Ai:  Zoenih : A reettuie 8 on ni ehie 


AMaggot, I'm sure. You'll & | wose.., Poor Captain ; 


| Find him im -he rose gar- i that could be 


den, The poor darling, he's ff B horribly painful, Es 
| been stung on the nose by a bee. 


RMA - ea) ee Veet OG 6 Pow't worry, siq- 
IRMA-A-A! 3 , & Pees a © just broke i iy DB nora, I'm sure 
a i Ce Ae we'll find all 
7 the beads, 


a ai ttt 
<a a 


i : = > o., an SS a a —- 


) There yeu are at last! [ye | Gite od [ am se grateful, my young Friend, 1 Now let's éee aba 
been calling You for hours, You | fem [t's wot that this necklace is particulae)) | che Captain's 
sould Have been here to pick | A at ly valuable: it’s only fashion jewel - 

ao Up my necklace. A | lery, But its from Tristan Bier, And 
ia Hf PP AN Wists 4 1 W say what you like, Bior is still 
reesei bh pe | . 
pea’ aa Bior ! 


7 a Se? a aa a Tr 


Don't think I’ mangry with | Your rose! Will you shut up about your Excuse me, madame, have you 
you, Captain, but why did ff || rose! Blistering barnacles, IF T hadn't Wf |) seen my embroidery scissors... 
you tell them about my rose? had ome shoved im my face, | shouldn't you Know, the little gold 
eee I] Have a nose like aw overgrown straw-— 9 ones... 
berry ! aE 2 

! Why should | have seen | 
them, girl? IE's wot my job | 
te look after yo 


aa 


14: Well, have a good lock, m | 44%, 

ee crmuae Py seg j child... No one's going to Steal ae ws Bc yng 
| earlier, when you called me a pair of scissors, are they? Little scissors made of gold... Aren't 
| the first ime; when I re- || § rare “a iL Ehey pretty, Uncle Mike ¢ 

turned to my seat | couldn't || Go fa, No, madaine._ ' bi 

find them. | a Ea a te rary nice! 


A 


Sig 


| 


Oh, I'm Speaking bo Mrs, 
Bale 


| 
1 | 


Hello, is that Mr. Bolt? ... || |) Yes...ch, the gentleman from 

the Hall... Er...no, hes been 
goue simce First thing this morn- 
IMg-.. Oh? He promised to come 
to you?... lm afraid | don't know 


) Thuvdering typhoons! 

IF he doesn't come 
Eomorrow I'll get 

BM, else... 


ve FIL Gell bins, sir. Yes, without 
Fail, sir... 


Hello, is Chat you, old 


ehip mate? ... This is 
Jolyon... Congratulations 
...You old Humbug, 
you certainly had 


| 
Still keeping 
our trap shut, eh? ... 
ats OK. by me!... Keep 
your hair om. [ just want- 


Had you Fooled? 
Me?...1 don't under- | 
stand... What do | 


| ed tobe first to cengratu- 
| late you. 


your old pal fooled! if 
. aan : ae See 


Oh well, forget it. J'll have a quiek 
pipe, dnd réad the papers. 


Congratulations 2 
What's that gas-bag 
| about , 


And don't let your astafiore do any- 
thing about®_aat insurance: I've : 
got to go oFF on the road Fora while, 
but [ haven't foraottew it...i be 
back one of these days... Well, se : 
long, old horse. Apd once _ i 


agai: all the best! 


| Billione oF blistering barnacles! What 


A telegram tar you, sir. 
7 see - i ‘y 
, dogs EhIS migan ‘ 


A telegram? 


Now what 
io ite 


Read that and tellme if F Heartiest congratulations, | Y 
it conveys anything to Captain Chester,.. \ 
you. And that idiot Wagq || : s 
Peer. | ees. 
congratulate me, SE, a . 5 


At the Chelsea F| 
famed the world oie" chen 
for ts exotic blooms, 
Bianen Castafiore met 
her future husband. — 
retired Admiral Hammock. 
Our reporters have been 
fo Marlingpike Hall, 

to bring you 

these intimate Glimpses 
of two happy people. 


ae i 


Fw 


| "8 Opens his heart t 
Oth 
| he gave him, per 
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|... Lowelfness banished, [| || Blistering barnacles! al Hello-o-o: 
he never Cires of Hearing — | Wait till T gee my hands | { caw hear 
the golden veice, singing | on the miserable molecule 

for him Ehe famous Jewe/ 


a || of mildew who dreamed 
Sona From “Faust",,.1(72014 | up this balderdash! 


= ys r i : = = = ———————— = = GS 5 “5 


Buow giorno, Tintin! 4a Have you seen the marvellous Yes, | have seen it, madam!... You call 
Buow giorno, Cap- | Wo article about me in “Paris-Flash P it marvellous?...Announcing our marriage! 
tain Bootblack ! : . a : : 


iF, 


But it doesm'E mean a thing, The newspapers! =] ;*y This is: Tho | 
have already engaged me to the Maharajah || Lape” | Gros i; abo ore a 
of Gopal, to Baran Halmaszout, the Lord = = | || bishes...er,..our wet dishes... I 

| Chamberlain of Syldavia, to Colonel Sponsz, — > = 1 | wigan many congratulations Cap- 

| to the Marauis di Gorgonzola, and goodness [= SEE tain. We've just seen "Paris-Flash"! 
Knows who. So you see, I'm quite used ) ya | ; | 
to ik... 


But... but... oh, goodness! 


KOUA KOUAKOUIN KOUIN- TW) | See oa ... Goodness gracious! .., 
fer dimcahis aawe ‘i BE si word about my rose, 


My dear Frignd !... My dear old | || A Few telegrams, sir. And || || Good wishes, Cutts the butcher... 
Friend! Most hearty congratulak- || || may | be allowed, sir, to | || Congratulations, Air and Atrs Bolt... Sin- 
|| toms!.,. How happy | am te hear offer my most respectful || || cere greetings, Doctor Patella... My 
| the news! But why didn't you | _ felicitations. — || || wast delighted good wishes, Oliverra 
= Eel! me before! : | || da Figueira... 


It's a television Oh wo! Leave me alone! | re- There's no but about it... 


| COMPANY, Sif... | fuse to behave like aperforming || || [ve had enough of | 
seal in front of a camera! | || reperters!,.. Tell Ehewm 


Hello? ,.. Yes... yes 
| «.SUpAVIsiOn,,. 
One moment, 


8 A = ie = _ 
But sir, it's Signora Castafiore | Hello-o-o!... Yes, [ can hear 
| they wish to speak to. you!... Supavision *... Yes... 
— I'd adore ta... When?,.. 
To me? But my good Tomorrow... Lovely... yes... 
man, why didn't you | || I shall look For- 


| ward Co seeing you! 


t\ They'll be here tomorrow afternoon. 


= 
= 7 ma i 


be 


| have given all Chis Eo | 
pre. |, fe Pie the réperters. | 
wonder who it 


| = : : 
Pl aes |e Someone here must 
be fll! 
| 4 


| Oh, what a charming | 
idea! Aw aubade! 


Attia” TI 


ul Y-) 4 bu ci aL : 
(a diet 


EA 
—es oe Oe 


Your ladyship, Captain sir... Ou behalf of the Marlinspike Frize 1... a light to every throat and a 
Band Supporters’ Club | have the || || lusp im every eye... 
honour to present to you with due : 
deference the respectful con- 
| gratulations of all our members 


Felicitous event / 7 
' Hat 7... Champagne * | 
has brought ... ated We ‘ 


You must offer them 
champagne... 


z= 


ee = im | 
w ae ml O Dai | 


ang 


ae = 
et 


LP ams ti 
a 1 Pi 
= * 
i 
j : 
; 
; 
| 


S <me Rais 


———— : - ——S a 
Forgive us for being so late, signora. Thundering typhoons! 
On our way out of town we were N |) This (6 a full-scale 
| caught ina traffic jam. Then we 1 || invasion! 
wasted tjme Crying to find the way. fF 
And to crown it all we Had a bréak- 


me | Did you? How 
priceless! 


The television bays! ,., Now 


SS — 
St Oa (2 | 
Pie a= ior ‘Se or Mever, Gine!,,, Lm you ad, 

“ea [ES AL hei 4 a er mix with al) that crowd... ; —— 

Res j a ‘ aud get to work! OK. Vil take my ie F 

4 am A — gear and chance (Aw 


iC ... 


} 
Pa 
4 


With that Flood wu le 
caw light the ceiling, 1% 


an Sp mS | 


. Perhaps we | Right... 1] shall appear im the First sequence at the end of Ehat sequence | shall 


can talk more easily aud say a few words of introduction, || |] ask if you'll be kind enough to 
sitting down. : Then | put the first question, and the img... something specially for 


TT) cameras focus ow you. From then on | s othe viewers. 
| Ly shall only be heard ‘off’, a 


ee pe 


= — > =— = — - pe = 

Thank you. For the second sequence, you|| \| Excellent... APterwards, 
cross slowly to the piamo, where your | close the interview itis |: : i 
Accompanist will be waiting, and you with a Few words of 1 All 0.K. PA just like Ee do I 
sing... What will you sing, signora? thanks. | ddl shpiek best, ana we're 

but 2 f SEC, 

SAT] l...er...well...whae | 
About the Jewel Song from 
| “Faust, For instance? 


SEs Sar 


| Don't mind me, Good,..How's that Good evening, viewers, Tonight is 
lady, This ts y || For balance? ... rather a special cccasion, We are 


only a light 1) Silence! .., Sound ow! visiting the eminent singer, Bianca 
~- inl | Castafiore... All right like that 2 


Vision on! 5 i 50 far everything's (If 
—- “i going like 


clockwork | a) 
QO 


Er... My turn now? 
|... Just a few words? 
Welly kala 5 
| Happy,., 30 very--+ 
| Happy... Weil, I 
don't really know 
¥ oe | how to ie iE... aes 

Al: hal ha! 7 ; 
Good. Now, siaMora, just aie: Right, Stand by! 
a few words : a Silence mow, 
from you, \ Su | be boys ana girls! 


Good evening, viewers. Tonight is a 1 Tell me, signora... is it indiscreet 
very special occasion. Weare visiting || |) bo ask Ehe reason for your 

4p the eminent singer, Bianca Castafiore, ’ presence at Marlinspike 4 

A of La Scala, Milan, so aptly called | | 
"the Milamesé wightingale”... 


a “sie | N 
| te 


ri 
a \ 


“a 


Well, my last tour of the ... would welcome me with open arms, Oh! look... that's... that's Sig- 
West [ndies (a triumph, by [ had no hesikation iv inviting my- Hora Castafiore!... Yes, | 

tne way) was so exhausting self to stay, | assure you itis!... Good 

Ad asl knew that Captain ak ae tonmmey eed! |! gracious! Someone must bell 
Balzac and his Friends... Why, you've imstalled Cele - | her at once! 

vision! ... Three sets at Pi 

once!!... And you never 


She must see ik, che 
dear lady. She simply 
muse ! 


Professor ! 

Professor !! 

Pon't goin there, 
| They're shooting! 


| . A wedding is arranged, 
and ['m the Jast to hear 
about it!... You install Eele- 


"T_T = 


Stars above! What is the 
weaning oF all Ehie masquer- 


v«- They're shooting a Film 


.. It's a conspiracy ! Every- 


Paimed 2! ...Me? || || We'll pick up 
... Paired 7! from the 
} last question 
Stand by !... 
Sound on! 


Come, Professor, 
let me explain... 


io lanAls 


whether you have Any 
plans? 


Then Eo South America to con- 
quer the capitals... 


will you perform on 
your Eour,,,or 
should [ say, your 
triumphal pro- 


Aud reduce them to 
ruins as well! 


Yes, the Jewel Song Please, signora, | Emergency! . 


metothe pinnacle 3} would be overcome 

of Fame. They say if you would sing 

[wm divine ... that great aria For 
them ... 


| vigion, but you don’t bell me! 


| here, awd wo one Says a word! 


{,.. And poor Siguora (astafiore is appear- } 
ling on television, and mo one Chinks of 
telling ber! ... [k's monstrous! 


Come with me, 
Professor. It's all 
Lj a misunderstanding, 


Yes, a series of recitals jm the United States, | ) 
where | shall stay for two months: they 


re londing — . 
are longing 0 (Poor Americans! What 


have they done to 
deserve it # 


Aud... tell me, sig- | it How well you put it! Ah, Gouned ? Wasn't 
viora; which works ‘ 
[ shall be singing you achieved your 
Rossini, Puccini, | greatest success... 


.. Yes, as usual, itin Gounod that 


Verdi, Gouni... Oh, } wade yourname,infack? | 
silly me! Gounod! 


| i¢l _ Take cover! |] ou! 
From “Faust” swept know our viewers  }] || She's going to sing’ | 2p | 
. | H| | * = , | : . ae [ra = : = =~ x | ee en “= s é ¥ ‘ q 


Come on, let's press 
on, It's getting 
late, 


| ..,. pase compare 
these jewels 
| f bright 


: g ppt ' Sacrilege! Who da 
a ko interrupt? 


Oh, there you are, Captain Bed- | 
éock, Just imagine, Lago got 
Free from his perch all by 
himself, just bo come and 
hear me! 


How clever animals are! And 

what a true instinct Ehey 
| have for art! Look at darling 
Lago; obviously he couldn'é 
H resist my voice!... But come, 
) my pet, | must bake you back. 
| Excuse me, | won't be 
q MomenHe, 


” It's Lago; h 
from his perch! 


: Tell me. 5 


wae [ ever 


| Quick as you can, 

} now... All ready é 

) ... Quiet studio 
please | 


Anyone got 
a match @ 


eens MERCY! my 
List | JEWELS! 


straw ! 


Ty é $ = MERCY! 
MY JEWELS! coneennannats 


Upstairs! Run! 


Am Yes, madame! HiKg around IM the That's the front 


dark?... Where are door!... Come 


Here, Snowy, stay | you off to? on, Snowy! 


close to me, other- | g B Let's see! 
wise you'll gét 


Erodden on. | | . i 
| a WooAH! | 


Down the drive !... Some- /Too late to catch him 
one running away!,..Great wow | 
shakes, it's the photographer! 


Ah, there are 
| the lights, 


WOOAH! 
wooAH! 


i 


A eaetintiecte _ =: 
This'|! please 
the boss! 


That cursed 
step again ! 


Your jé...wwdaame, your | | Gove, madame !,.. All gone |... : io AAAAAA II 
| jew-jew... your jewels | BOO -HOOC-00! | os 5 = | 


: 7 
I 


¥ 
| 


——— 


r Fee, i 
é . 5 
F P 1 aot | 
a re . 
| N 
iif 
| a | 
ie + 
F 


=. ss 


| Over there! f || Hey!... Heres | lknew it would 
on the sofa! another owe happen!... Boo-hoo- 
| B ; hoo!,.. | knew it would! 
Smelling salts... 
She needs smell- 
ing salte! 


ia may as well tell you, your photographer But | thought he belonged co | Hello? ... Marlin- 
skedaddled of f umder cover of the dark- your ouefic, spike police?,,. # 
uess...1 saw him making a dash for it. This is Captain..what!, 
a | And | thought he was a 
Our photographer *... Who ?... The private photographer 
photographer who was here just now: |) | | engaged by Signora 
He was nothing = Castafiore. 
to do with us, | | ie | 


4 | said: wrong number, 
fl cir. Thisis Cutts | 
the butcher... 

Not at all sir... | 


| Hello 7... Marlinspike 
police? ,.. OM, good... 
This is Captain 


Good evening, lnspector... 
Can you send someone along 
here at once?,..JMere’s 
been a serious rob- 4 
bery, at What ca icant abn : 
A stroke of luck # Vl 


ay ct 
the ph abognapher 


did ik...That’s odd... || | 


| know 
Ehat look: 


{ What 2... Who?... No?! a They 


were with you? Good heavens! 
On their way? They'll be here 
any minute now?... Bat what 

were they doing...Yes... 1 see... 
All right, I'll waik till Chey arrive 
... Goodbye, Imspector. 


e. oe 


visi tors, yousald 2... Mi | I You poor, poor 
| | bet it’s the Thompsons! brit . What 


[..ér... [ think J must have | No, not at all... Nothing 
braked a little Jate... worries us!... Look, we're 


ea. ss 


|} You dunder-headed Ethelreds! 
... | suppose you've come to 


— : keeping it under our hats, but |] |] shut the stable door, eh? 
To be precise: | think youdidu't |] || we're here onawost important | |) : 


mission: we've been Sent Fo 
mes | protect your guest, Signora 
You're wok hure, | Castafiore, and her jewels... 


| brake at all! 


[ hope? 


| The Captain means that the : : ree 
horse has gone: someone 5 Th 1 s: ae ) 
, ose are the facts..,Eyerything seems to 
aie the Castafiore f || point to the mysterious photographer 


Yet what? [t's the 
classic crime: an 
Accomplice cuts of F the 
currewHt while... 


Out of the question 
.. He current 
wash'E cut of F: 

the Fuses went. 


Maybe... But he couldn'é tell when the 
Puses were going to blow, or even that 
Ehey'd blow at all... [¢ was pure 
chance. 


i | Well, since you're se keen to 
) |] dot the ‘i's and cross the 
‘E's, ['d be interested to 
hear your anewer Co an- 
— other little question which 
Just what Td Ph day TD Sel [ might ask you... 
have said! Fey 


A Fuse, a power failure, it's all 

| the same to me, young man. 

: lt was dark, and 
chat was what the 
thief wanted. 


— a i = ; — = = —k ll eel 
You say the Fuses Itwas Nestor who told | Nestor, who once 


= Anyway, blistering 
blew... All right... me when he came up os worked for those barviacles, Nestor 
But did you discover|| || from the cellar. he Pec ccwaiat is absolutely 


bine Rae vatiebule? A good testimonial’ || || honest, and L For- 


Nestor? ... ham | , | || bid you to suspect 
butler 2... Aha! , 3 | y | liv! 


You know perfectly well, when 
those gaudetere were tried 
the evidence proved § 
that Nestor knew 

wothing of their 

activities. Anyway... 


TI 


We shall see, we shall Look out, there are cables Thompson and Thomson, certified detectives. 
sec'... Meanwhile, we'll } |] all over the place. eae 


proceed with the routine ! i wpa 
quéestionind . oo Ay : 


Very well, 
| Follow me. 


2) 2 2 ow == 2 on | = a 2 


And Were's Sianora (astafiore Ah, Siquora Nightingale, the Milan- Madam, we are here to set light 


| see she’s come round, ese (astaFiore...— to...er, to throw laht on the 
oc cea . v ih i ) circumstances surrounding your 
Ne: aa 7“ | terrible loss... 


Yog 


a AH 
<= AS 
| ’ 
he 


| Just to clear up ome | Dead or alive, we shall Find thew, | Mr. Swag promised to 
Poimt, madam: where wadam. Leave He stowe unturned, Fix the whole thing 
were Che jewels usual. that is our policy... Which reminds 
ly hocked ... | mean | me: | presume your jewels are 
Fully insured ? 


In a drawer in my room, _ = EST 

ie Saree SGHA sae? (i ‘ ||| Swag? Fix it up?... Fix 

TONG i islagal A j | en what‘... Madam, is this 
‘some sort of comspir- 


No, Ho gentlemen, Mr. Swag repre- Pr ae | Now, your jewels were The case?... What case 
sents an insurance company. |i . | ita drawer upstairs... | was that, madam? 
3 3 | | Good... Was the drawer ) 
Ah, that's all. fF | Yes other |] | bb locked 7 Why, my jewel 
right,..Otherwise...| 9) | wise... AZ as case of course, 
nn eae | at] I Ce SS Se the one [... 


Yes, avid the key was 
hidden ina vase. | 
fetched it from there 
earlier on, when | took 
the case out of the 
drawer. 


T... Mamma mia! || iat ~ pre A ) : Be, There! ... There! ...What 
 ...l remember now! || |) ee i | § fe did I tell you ? 


her-braiw!...{ com- Laval, madam?,..Us, madam? 


| .. We are not amused, madam! 
.. Good night! 


| My jewels! Look! The little [ really am a feat | 
| darlings!...All here #... Yee!,,. pletely Forgot; !'A come downstairs 
Oi, | could weep for joy, I'm B with my jewel-case, when these nice 
sy, them! || |) people from television arrived. How 
Fae | Eoo, too hilarious! Ahaha!...what a 
ood laugh!... Don't you agree, gentlemen? 


Sate 
pa 8 
ies 


50; wé are Ho 


| What i¢ wrong?,.. Ch dear, | || Here, your 
| what have | done? ... Why | hate! es 
| are they so cross? And mind 


—__———— || Ehe cables! 


Thank you, we can Manage. 
|... We've Eold you before: 


| told you to look out For Che 


cables! 


The cables, yes 
were wires! 


Aren't you being 
a bit optimistic !? 


ry foe = 


That sounds like... 
yes, it's a guitar... 
) [& must pe the 

f gipsies. 


Come on, Snowy, 
We must go back. 


| So much for the 

| Castafiore jewels!... 
You know, that phote- 

| grapher still puzzles 


} But apart 
From that, 
all's well Ehal 
ends well! 


‘™m just going fora stroll | What a per- 


with Smowy: [ weed some Fect wiahe! J 


| air. | shan't bé long. 


_ | Right you 

) are. Enjoy your- 
PP self. 1's hold 
ieee Ehe fort. 


What haunting 
music iE is! 


How quiet itis here in 
the wood... Not a 
sound... Not a leaf stir- 
ring ... Silewce ... 


No! 
For it! | tell you: 
| won't stawud For 
it! 


wl 
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Come on, 
Snowy. Home! 


IF you don't come 
Eomorrow, my 
Fine Friend, {'ll 
... blistering bar- 
nacles, I don'e 
Know whae [ll de 
bE | won't 
stand far it! 


Yes... yes, [| know... | mean 
oo. Yes, it Was a wedding... 
er... my step-sister's cousin 
Yee... Look sir... [ll be 
with you tomorrow morning 
o» Yes, yes, deFinitely... Yes, 
yes, | promise, 
gir... Yes, sit’... 
Good-bye, sir, 


Au owl!...Heav- ff 
ens, how iE 
made me jump! 


oS — 


I'l) take them to Te 


But what's the matter ?... | Horrible? [ wouldwt 
[C'e mot at all bad, that || say so... In face, 
photograph... | I'd say itwas a 
"Noe bad |... Not bad)... Fs I fat has 
[$ that all you can oot ok 
say? [t's horrible, 
[ tell you ! (7 


That's right!...Defend the 

the bumpkins!... Mannerless yokels! ...This is the 
limit! ... And it’s not just a auestion of the likeness! 
.. [E's far worse than that! 


Worse than that? What 
do you mean ? 


[ wean... [mean that photograph 
Was Caken here by a reporter 
From the “Tempo; and he got 
iM without 4 soul knowing!.., 
You let people use this house 
like a hotell 
What? That | 
photographer ... 


OF course it is!... IF you were more 
particular about the people who in- 
vite themeelves in... IF you didu't 
open your door to every Tow, Dick and 
| Harry, this would wever have bap - 
pened !... And you! Wagner! 

[| want a word with you! = / 


And you, Irma! 
your little gold scissors yet! ... 
Obviously not! ... Whae's got into 
you, girl? 

r Me, 

A°| madawe? 


=. a 


Yes, that photographer, the one 
| who got away in the dark,.. Oh, 


i's too bad! [ said to that 


| "Tempo" rifP-rafF: “You've 


dared to say that | weiah four- 
teen stone! ... Very well: wo 
mere photographs, no more 
interviews !... You 


| caw Eell your reporters, 


| Hever want tosee 
their faces again! “ 


| So you've come back, Mister 
Wagner! ... Where have you been? 


to ge out ?... You have work 
to do, Mr.Waaner: scales, Mr. 
| Wagner! 


Yes, you Irma! ... 
And go and see who 
that is, instead oF’ 
gawking like an 

idiot! 


+ And who gave you permission |} 


Aud now by some diabolical trick | 
they've managed to run a whole 
Feature !... And all because of 
you! [t's all your Fault! 


Silence !... Your playing is 
careless, Mr. Waagner!.., Two 
wrong wotes yesterday!...[n 
Future | wawt to hear you 
practising all day long. Is 
Ehat clear? 


Hl Yes, signora..: 


No, siqnora.-- | 
Yes, eignor. 


‘Morning, Puchess!... How goes it? 
» AIL OVK.7... And your hubby -to.- 
| be? He all right 2... Fiwe!.,. Well, 
here we are: [‘ve brouahl youa 
dinky little insurance — 


I'm so sorry, Mr, Sag!... You're 
too late!... The early bird catches 


the worm, Mr. sag: 


Don't try toargue, Mr.Sag... 
| | shall take care of my own 
bet jewels, Mr. Sag'... Good 


| Come offit! You're 
joking! 


morning, Mr. Sag. 


Ah, dear lady. (t's quite ex- | know, : bes! || Il ... he looks as 
traordinary; { just found I know!... And kindly refrain if he's enjoying 
this magazine on the Floor | from callimg it a likeness! the joke... But | 
.. And guess whose charming O52 | - —| || wale... 

likeness adorns the || | [en't it 7...A most 

cover... Look ! | striking resemblance. 


This is the end ! 


1 
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... As For the 


2S ; <= 
That isn't all... Wait, thereare 9} 1 So you deign to come! [b's ken wmin- || || One moment, dear lady... 
some more pages inside, Now, utes since the bell rang! | suppose | think lve got it... Yes, 


jet me see... | you think ['w here to answer che | here we are... 


door for you! 


aN Scales! scales! 


Ay LW (& 
1 Scales! scales! . 
| sates! scales! | 


SE eS 
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== 5 my EMERALD! =H 
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= ‘Letasicat sale, dale = 
Someone's missed 
that step 


p= MERCY! 
ss 6 MY JEWELS! 


There she goee!... 
She's lost Wer 


déegaws again. 


Yes, yes... don't worry: she'll 
find them im a minute or 
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wi 
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| back iwhere, the case was 


| you... SHifF... You must 


al 
uf 
lll 


ES | Let's see! 


—t Te 


| heard Signora Castafiore 
ery out... Then | heard | 
someone fall on the 
staircase. 


Me too, | thought 
| heard some - 
thing... But as | 
was practising... 


No, wo... eniFF,.. | put the case, with 
the emerald im it, there on my dressing- 
table. | opened it... swiff...to admire 
my treasure... Then | went to the 
bathroom... sniff... where [ spent a 
quarter of aw hour, perhaps... 
énHifF... Ama when ! came if 


“It's been stolen, | tell Burglar or no 
|| ta 
Fetch the police immediate 

ly... Sif 
oo | Jil ring them 
4 at once. 


rr 


| 


Mea 


at: 


|| What's happened , 
| signora? gt 


 Bardtanorws burg | 


Ip! 
| Ak! Mr. Wagner... § 
[don't know... &§ 


fidgipHe 


| 
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My emerald...cniff...my em - 
erald From the Maharajah oF 
Gopal...sniff... [Es been stolen... Sniff... 


Think back carefully, signom 
... Perhaps you just mis- | 
laid it... 


y i 
| A Perhaps the emerald 
| Wh Fell on the Floor... 


| No, no, that's impossible! 
IC was in the casé...and | 
Irma has alrea 


Look, there's the case., 
exactly where | puc it. 


_euif... 


SS | 


You wondered who Fell downstairs? 
Now you know ! 


MrHUMP Ww 
cRRRUMP >t 


Blisterina 
barnacles | 
| Another one! 


Unless I'm very much 
] mistaken, ib was Che 
thief who Fell on the 
stairs just now, 


lv anutehell,.. 1f the theft was com- 


Hello? Yes this is me... Yes, 
with a'p, as im Philadelphia 
.. Good mor... What... A rob- 


| bery !... An emerald! 2! But 


«1... Look... Sighora Castafiore 


.. She's quite sure, isp't she; 


it really has been stolen this 


time = ha. 
A good 
question. 


Wait !... Three on our list cam be 
ruled straight out: you, because 


Yes, I'm afmnid 


Good... That's lucky For her, | 
1 don't mind telling you, 
iF she'd gotusup fo 

|) Marlinspike on another 
wild goose chase we 
wouldn't Have come, 


Definitely 
not | 


| That leaves Irma, Nestor, 
avd the Professor. 


mitted by someone in the house, then 
there are only six suspects: Irma, Wag- 
Her, Nester, Calculus, Timbin, ana oF 

| course YOU yourself, Captain. 


you couldn't have gone upstairs in | 
your wheelchair; Tintin, whowas | 
wih you; avd Wagner: he was 
Playing the piamo im the maritime 


Ove of those three a 
criminal?... You must 
be crazy | 


And so,with your permission, 
| we will question each of 

them separately, in 
private . 


All right. I'll send 
Nestor in. But you're 
wasting your Fimeé. 


cuiff... ] was busy sewing 
iM my room... sHiFf... Sudden- 
ly...oniFF.... heard madame 
calling out,..snifF,,.1 ran to 
her room,..sviFF... juse iM 
time... shiFF...to catch her 
iW my arms... sniff... 
fainted ... 


gallery. 
pe IF you can call it playing... 


] Where was [?... In the garden, 

| near Professor Calculus who was 
pruning his roses...l was watering 
the begonias when | heard Signora 
CastaFioré shouting... | looked up 


1 at che windows... 


Oho! You admit you could 
see the windows 


short, kwowing her habits, you would 
have had an opportunity bo enter her 

| room, without any noise, and slip out 
with the emerald... or drop it from the 
window to an accomplice ...To Nestor, 


for instance !...Come on! Confess ! 


‘7 


Certainly, sir... Then, as the 
cries continued, | dropped my 


| watering cam And hastened 


towards the house... 


You were ivi a hurry cto 
reach Ehe house, eh?.,.. 
That is all. Please ask 
the Captain to Send 


Beasts! Bensts' Beasts! | A) irea! [rial Whats 
- the matter?..,.step! 


is that true? Did | 
you really accuse her? |} | 
| Er... well...1... sort of,,. 


You see, it’s a trick | 
that comes off some- | 


They... sniff... they accused me...sniff...of stealing 
.. SHITE... madame's emerald,..|...swiff... who 

H have mever,.. sniff... taken a pin... emifF... which 

A didn't belong to we...sniFf.,.[n fact...smiff... Tt was 

| [... sniff.who had my little scissors stolew...6niFF... 
and my beautiful silver thimble...And they dare 


Just a slight mishap. An | Professor, is it true that Nestor was k Yes... well... 
| Occupational hazard... f Mear you whew Signora Castafiore 
|) Will you send iw Calculus 2 || First cried out? 


r...Jo get back to 
my question, Protessor... 


z : [ Fhought of Ehat at ouce, 
| j] Not at all! It's not inthe least * of course... And L'd already 
were you, ['d Ery inconvenient, |'ve been told Fae come to cértain conclusions 
some other method . : About the theft, and [ am heart- || | 1 before you sent For me. 
brokew for the dear lady, heart- 
broken. 


| No! wo! wo! 1 won't Oh, so there | || What is chie | hear?, 


.. You had the effrontery te | 
laccuse Irmat... My honest Irma!,..[ won't stand for | 
- = == it! To attack a poor, weak woman! J shall complain | 
OF course, it's ge |\ks swinging |! |) to the United Nations! § 

ouly a matter of Eo the south- 3 rote ed _§ 
simple direction Find - | east, In fact . ... iM the direction of the gipsy camp. 

ing; watch my pendulum, aah i 


| stand for it! you are! 


And iF Irma gives in her notice, || | -.. 1 leave this house You eee ¢ Now... where were we‘... 
as she may well after such aw immediately. | shall lr points —— . 
iMsult, will you Find me a new tell the Captain! south-east. You understand, I'm not 
maid? ,...Amd what about the qa oy BO cece C sof 
higher awairl will — ; | simply that my pendulum 
wanes Lele eae : wh ae feo» Es indicates the direction 
[ tell you, iP you don't apologize Tom a) : q | of their camp, 

to Irma... !) . — 


Se = A 07 


about 2 eo | |) bie...er, you know? He keeps om Ealk- } |] say so before 2... They're the 
1 ing about a gipsy encampment. Header without a shadow of 
- oubt ! 


Excuse me! | 
| must stop you a 
| there!... They are Yes, Ehat's right, | cs 
| real aipeics [ve | || There's a Romany | | But look here, what 
seen them as clearly camp quite close, proof have you? 
}jas 1 see you! ; Ny ae 5 ee)" 
: : = : ‘ : J , =o. 


= — : ne ERT 7” — — 

Proof ? We shall Find it!.,. These sort I'll be surprised iF they're 
| of people are always thieving! B stil) there. Having done the 

There's Ho time to be lost. take us job, they'll " dow'e Cai 
ko their camp. f have bolted, eset 


All right, {[ will, But you'ye 
Ho right cto suspect them 
just because they're 
gipsies. 


They... they've gone!... But [ saw .. calling all patrols... 
them only lase wight... Intercept band of 
pa i ee gipsies. Believed Fo 
aie ol apeghis : ay won't have dest A eRKs 
within > Few 
done a bunk. Boe Far hours for unknown 
| destination ... 


“Investigation inte bhe thePé Sj 
of the Castafiore emerald : 
Contimuas ”.,, etc, etc... An! ) 
“The gipsies who were camping 
Héar Marliasprke at the Clute 
oF Ehe robbery ave been 
assisting the police (nu their 
inguir’ ies. A headquarters 
Spokesman refused to 
comment on the ) 


Colour television, of course! 
The other day, looking at all 
those sets, [| thought bo my- 
self: what a pity Che pictures 
| are only im black aud white! 


You know, someone 
has already... 


You think sa?... [n all modesty 
[must say my own comment 
would be: brilliant! But you 
shall judge my invention For 
yourselves. Tonight they have 
that famous programme 
“Scanorama”,.. Will you 
join me? 


Ea > RR ie Rt a ME A 
Tonight... BING ... Scanorama... 
BONG... your look at life... PONG 


ly certain they 


= Te 


Those poor things | Me too. Vd 
... And ['w absolute 4 stake my life 
| owit... but... 


Fully... The people you see on 
Eke ttle screew are iy black 
| and white, aren't they ? But 
f, inthe studio’... What about that? 


4 


: | breath! ,,. This fs an historic 


moment ! 


} ... brings the biq news of three 
) continents to your Fireside. Our § 
} roving cameras give you a close-upot... } 


| Tintin! Captain! My dear Friends! 
A sensational discovery! ... 

|| Sen-sa-tion-al!... I've just invented 
a television set! 


| You old pioneer! 


_ 


| don't weed Co tell you,., [eo the studio 
the subjects are alli colour... Well, 


|| the purpose of my apparatus is to re- 
| stere those colours!...How?...How?... 


Well, roughly speaking, by colour Filters 
inserted between an ordinary television 
set and a special screen, | call it 


|“ Super- Caleacolor " 


| Gut thats 
brilliane ! 


|...the 2lst Taschist Party Congress 
Jat Szohod, the secret life of the 
jAbominable SHowman, and the jewel 
irobbery at Marlinspike ... 


At the 2ist Tasehist Party | 
Congress at Szoliod, Marshal 
Kurvi- Tasch, in an exceptionally } 
violent speech... 


The picture 
isn't absolute- 
ly clear, Pue 
[ caw adjust 
fy ee 


" Oh dear '!, | 
gowe!...[t won't take long 


Ah, a my beauty FJ. past 
waa 


compare ff 
how horrible! 


No, our lips are sealed, We cant 
tell you Whom we suspect, but 
it ism‘ anyone in Che house. 
Mum's Ehe word, you keow, 


1s that me? Oh, 


| That's better, 
isw't it? | 


.. A valve has 


There! That's 
| dowe ic! 


At historic Marlinspi ke Hall, che 


prima donna was the victim of a 
daring robbery. A magnificent 


emerald vanished . . . mysteriously! 


— - 


Yes, dumb's the word, that’s our 


wotto, So wére Hot allowed Fo 
tell you about the gipsies, though 


we suspected them from Che stare... 


| DIGADOG PAGADIGADUG PoGopoGDeG 
DAGODAGODAGODUG DIGADIGDUG | 


Allright,eh? 


The sound! ff 

a Thundering 

typhoons, 

adjust ERE 
| sound ! 


It's the 
sound, how! 


... Summary of the facts, As you 
know, the famous Italian singer 
Bianca Castafioré is staying in 

this coumery... 
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Today a Scavorama reporter went 


} down to Marlinspike and spoke to 


the officers incharge of the case. 


| Overto Thompson and Thomson ... 


Especially after they cleft their 
lamp...er... left their camp, the 
working after the robbery, But 
we soow ran thew to earth, and 
Hien when we searched their cara- 
vans we made a startling discovery! 


= 


Not only-did we discover a pair of 
scissors belonging to Signora Cagta- 
Fiore’s maid, put im one of their 
Caravan... 


... We found a messed-up Flunkey 


@r...adressed-up monkey, Ob - 
viously, Exe emerald could only 
have been stolen by a maw climb- 
fag che wall: in fact, a man of 
remarkable agility.,.And that man 


has beew Found: the monkey! 


So that's how things stand ... 
but we're keeping it under our 
jiaks, of course. All we have to do 
Mow is fécover the emerald... 


Naturally, it isn't entirely 
perfect 


Hello! There's Mr. Wagner go- 
ing iuto the village, on 


| My eyeballs are 
doing the shimmy! 


He must have got 
permission Ca 


OF course the whole bunch... é 


aa 


| Aud for a couple of master-minde ( 


like you, gentlemen, that will be 
child's play... Thank you for putting 


} us so clearly in the picture. 


—= 


ae oe 


l| I'm seeing six of 
everything! 


| .. denied it furiously, The scissors 


had beew found’ by a little girl. 
As for the monkey, he'd never 
been out of his cage. 


Now we turn from Che excitement 


| and suspense of a police investigat- | 
| iow to another burning Eopic that 
| (8 hitting today’s headlines... 


Stop! My eyes 


W Poor gipsies!... L'm still convinced 


they're innocent... ['ve had another 
look at the wall: even a monkey 


| climbing would have left some 


trace, but there wasn't a sian, Whatthen | 


Nestor’s old bike. leave Mis piano. 


Now's our chance, 


f be spared chat 


piano for A change! 


| Surely [ didn't imagine 
it... 1 just saw Mr. Wag- 
her going off on his bike 
... 50 Who can be playing 
| che piano? 


q mee zz) T=) z ir 
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Why? Why 7... Well, Mr. Wagner, 
ar speaess | tea = ; we're going to Find owt! First, 
Great snakes! (ros Cee I must be quick and put the 

5 | ee Pe ola t | a playback of his own scales! ladder back, 
S OO But what's it all in aid of ? eee 


| maestro, ['y Iw * 


for you! iW eh 


Hide yourself some- | 
where, Snowy, and 
don't make a so } 


seer 


= 
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Caw [ give you 
a hand, Mr, 


Lg ee Ea Sr eae 


i 


fi! 


.€r...1 doit toget a little exercise ... 
Original, don't you think? 


The same way as you, Mr. ae 
Wagver... But do put down 4, | || Very! And the tape-recorder... 
hs Weel =| || for che same purpose, eh? 


Oh, yes, the tape-recorder...Look, } | Fresh air? Village air, | 
you must promise wot totell Sig- § A believe, Mr. Wagmer. 
Hora Castafiore.| worked owta | q “Oh aa i 
lan so | could get some Fresh air ‘ r HW KHOW F ; 
Prom cime to ve Ske keeps | j Then Ud better cell lett! aR 


| you everythi ; | ! Forgot to lock Tees 
mé ab the piano all day long, you everything,. | shes esd Irma? No, 


you kKudw, and... : ae Sighora. 


Thank you.. Well, Mr. ) || But he's playing =|] OF couree... So he 
Wagner, what about your scales? them, signora... || Is... wasw't chink- $0 absent - 
— ¢ youcan hear, |] ing, Forgive me! inded | 
My $-s-scales, Asi 3 ii ore ee minded ! 


ty ie fi pe 4 | | S| 4 ’ — \ 1] 


Thanks .,.6ut why did you 
save me From her! 


| All right !... [°l cell you everything. 
it's the horses... {'w a gambler, 
| you see. | go to the village every 


day to telephone my bets .-- 


| wanted bo get you alone 
. Now, sit down at the 
piano: it’s safer.., Then 


stolen... wHem some unknown per- 
gon fell down the stairs... IE was 
you, wasn't ic? 


['d beew up to the attic... and on | || Well, on a wumber of evenings | Why didn't you 
my way down | heard Sigmora [ thought { heard someone | us ? 

| Cagtafiore ery out... [1 hurried Eo | walking about up there... at 
get back Co my plawo, and missed 


dusk... like the siguora did (da) | didn’t want co make a Fool 
on the wight we arrived. MW oF myself if it was only 4 

, — |) Inthe end f decided to get F False alarm... Anyway, | 
Why were you | ||] to the bottom of it... didw't find anything. 
inthe attic? AAS | x 


— 


==, SiSSiS=: Ves... it's quite possible. After that || | No, | don't think Wagner 

; ts A a incident during the wight [ went || stole Ehe ewerald : he 

| One last point, Mr. Wagner. The day round there, to make sure no one seems to be telling the 

| after you came, | found your footprints could have climbed the ivy. | || Eruth..Well, mow ['ve got 
under: $ | 3 - — . to find the real cul- 


| Golly, how some 
people do love 


re 
ak fast! 


I | say, Tintin, how lowg } Pooh! [t's only arat, ora mouse. | Oh'... Look over there !... Anold 
must we stay here ? | Shall | catch it? owl, he must roost up here! 


| Ssh, Snowy! f! 
i Listen... 


There's the "monster" who IT We-can go down vow, Snowy, 
paces the attic, aud frightened | f There's mathing mare up here. 
Siguora Castafioré when he i D a 
looked im her window ! | — 

- 7) Sz 


SS 
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) Just another False ‘7 Why, Captain! | Yes, the doctor's juste o idea how good it feels to | 


You're better! How || gone: he's taken off || || be standing on my 2. own two 
| wonderful ! the plaster. Feet again ! 


Don't lean... 


aad 
‘ 


| Great snakes! 
What's going to 


One day | really wise 
turn out the clutter in 
this car! 


What was it?... 


It drieves me to cloud your 
happiness, but 1 have sad 
mews Por yous | must leave 
you Fomorrow. 


1 My dear Captain fadlock ... 
1 Why, you're wp!... |’ 30 


No! ...Not really? 
[lt can't be true! 


She's going ‘ee 


She's go-qo 
away re H 
hooray! This is 


You're an angel, trying 
Eo keep me here, Put [ 
Already have my tickets. 


-90-going JJ4 


happened 7 


What happened 7 
What was it? 


Alas, dear Friend! They are clamour - 
ing fer me at Laseala in Milan’ a 

| farewell performance in Rossini before 
I leave for the Skates. 


I" terribly upset 
.« ln shattered, . Yous 
won't change your mine 


She's go...qud...gug!...Ta-ra-| 
ip hip hip ra-er... um... yes... A’, | 


my lucky day! 


_.. This is my lucky day! prea ey Come along iv. A drink will 
y ; 9 

ae My WACEIC MT ‘ = |e H put you righe. 

going away! : 


Goodbye, dear Captain Hatbox! As for my emerald... 
Thank you again for your charming || 9 swiff...sniff... the mom- 
hospitality... [E grieves me so to ene you have any Mews... 
leave you, but | give you my | = 
promise; ['Il be back! Yes, yes, I'll let you 
4 =e Knew AC Once, never 
iT... a sure 
you will! 


Dear lady, | bea you to accept these ] They are exquisite! Dear Professor, let | Now [ simply 
humble roses, the First of a new } ... Ex-x-x-quisitel } |] me embrace you | 1 must go... 

variety | have created... | have ] And what perfume! fp} 

ventured to give them your Smell them, Cap- 9. my | cd) Yes... yes, 
beautiful name, “Bianca”! | tain Stockpot ! | ee | you really 


What a 
Sweet idea! | 


- = 
aa z. 
‘ih eae = (% nas 
Jas bY Se 
te be 
= 


k ae 
atwy 0. 


Oh, sir'... Cipt. The sig- Thank you, Hector! This time they've really «| MERCY ! 


AS A special gone... [t's all over! Finished ! 
favour, U'll send youa Wf |] ...No more scales | No more n MY JEWELS! } 
| signed photograph, 


Ta 


So it's you, clever dick! | ls eh Just wait ill 
| If you value your Sy = [ get my 
Feathers, | advise you Yes... yes... yes, | Know me tt | || hands on you, 
to put on another record! F e & | is" E my faule... What ¢ ue I] || Me. Bolt... Then | 
= ss | No, it isn't your fault either... you'll hear a thing 
A (Ge yes... [t was the band annual lortwo! 
4 “tO |] owting ... Then | had a touch 7 
of Flu, and ... When 2 ree Te- 
| morrow 7... ‘Fraid 
that’s impossible 
... Maybe the be- 
givKing oF next 


Can't andderstand Have you seen Ehis ; y " 1 

these Folks,..always || # the ‘Daily Reporter’ 2 i ke Nightingale 
Heke avrg [t's about... It he with a Broken Heart 
blood pressure , thats | tae old Castoraill. MILAN, TUESDAY 

what they'll do. | Yes, | read ik, Ne 


‘Triumph... superlative ... sublime... unforgettable,’ proclaims 
the Italian press. At La Scala last night the divine Castafiore bid 
farewell to Europe. An ecstatic audience acclaimed her over- 
whelming performance in Rossini’s LA GAZZA LADRA, 
Time and again a delirious house recalled their idol. Fifteen 
curtains! Bravo! Bravissimo! But can the plaudits of admirers 
| mend a broken heart? For the nightingale still mourns the loss 
of her most precious jewel. 
And have we heard the last of the Castafiore emerald? Not so. 
Police investigations continue in the Marlinspike area, Was a 
monkey used to spirit away the jewel, magnificent gift of the | 
Maharajah of Gopal? No comment, say detectives, but suspicion | |] 
weighs heavily upon local gipsies. And still no sign of the emerald. 
From Italy, the Milanese nightingale wings her way tonight 


a ——— 


Still that ridiculous idea | 
oF a thieving monkey. 
Whoever heard of an an- 
imal so well trained Ghat 
lé goes straight toa partic: 
ular object? 
= : Talking of 
animals, d'you 
kHow whael 
that buildersaid:) 
‘Ba 


No, a message! ... 1 forgot to tell you, | ‘ws 
leaving today for Milan: |'m going there 
to demonstrate my Super-Caleacolor to the [n- 
ternational Television Conaress, Naturally, | shall 
call apon cur charming Friénd. 


Oh? well, tell her whatever you like: 
but for pitys sake, don't invite 
her back Eo Marlinspike! 


| [ wonder whats got | || Tell we, Captain, is there any | 


iMto him? | message you'd like to send to | 
by Sjavora (Castafiore? 


| A message 7... Met... | 
For Castafiore + 


That's very kind; Captain | ba he A woodman ’,,. Thanks: ... 0h, [ almost forgot... 
lil tell her. She'll || | | Yes, Charlie Ring up the Thompsons... Tell 
certainly be touched p Sawyer in Che | them to come here as soon as 
by your invita- ‘S| Now what?... / | village... But why? possible: about the emerald. 
tion... Has he set the | ri ; 
2 | house on Fire? F ! About the emerald? 
What? ... 


= | We've only come asa special flavour... er, 
|) But Tintin, i ms galled 20 savour... ef, well, so Par as we're concerned , 
ihe look here... [7% | - there's absglutely wothing Tintin can add 
ns ses j || bo the case. Once and forall, the job was 
done by the gipsies, with the help of their 


a. —- 


[E's as clear as day to us, eh | |) There's only one thing And iF you'll come with me, gentlemen, 
Thompson ? || Tintin can tet us: — | will do precisely that! 

ee where the emerald || — 
is hidden. 


To be precise: dear as clay, 
That's my opinion and Tm 
stuck with rE! 


You've discovered where B Look up there... That's where you'll find the 
the aipsies have hidden key tothe whole mystery! 


the emerald 7 | : 
may) The gipsies havent ; te! ey 
hidden anything. ‘ Wnt oe ) an 


Yes, but it's a magpie's west, § That a magpie stole the 


Captain. : emerald: yes, ['d bet 
. 


my life on fe. 


For heaven's | 
sake be care- 
Ful, Titi! 


— To 


f Upthere, in that poplar... 


That poplar?... All [ can 
sec is a Mest, 


Thundering typhoons ! And you 
borrowed that kit from old fj 
man Sawyer bo climb up to 
the west... 


Tintin | Do 
Please watch 
your step! 


| No damage 
done!... What 


| TES hee a About you? Have| 

f ) LS ,. Wee af Lael i || You Found anything? 
eee, ee | ae 1 | : 
ba i Chay 3) ter — - 


XY ro a cca 7 ag \ Yes, and how! 


| I've got [rma's 
| Ehimble ... 


_— a W | a Be ms x + 
Some bits of glass... Wonderful! ... Tintin, [ don't know... "Pizza" or 
amarble..,anda || you're agenius!...Bue || || "Ragazza’..or something ... 
monecle,,.That's the What on earth sudden- “La ae 
: : A Gazza Ladra" .. iw 
| lot...1 m coming down, | || ly made you think of other words The Thieving 


q H > “ 
A magpie? Magpie! Then the 


i \ 
Po you remember ane dawned ! 


the namie of the 


1 thought to myself : "There's a ‘gaz2a Just our luck! The one time Anyway, thanks to us, the 

ladra' somewhere around... But where? || || we manage to catch the emerald has turned up. And all 

a. What about the spot where Miarka culprits they turn owe co | we have todo (5 toreturn ib 

Found the scissors? They must have be innocent! Jt's really to Signora Castafiere, 

Fallen from the robbers hiding-place,’ || || too bad of them! | | 

90 | ran to look, and Chere was the You know, Cuthbert Cal- 

nest!... Well, that clears the gipsies! You'd think they'd done ppeuine is: Just leaving 

2 i¢ on purpose! | For Milan, Couldn't we 

3 . — | givé him the jewel 7 


Definitely wot! We and we } You kuow, what pleases It's a sight for 
alone must restore the emerald: | mets Fhe relief forthe 9 sore eyes... 
we are in beauty downed!.., | gipsies, They'll be com- 
. ig | pletely cleared 

As you like: here F icion, 
ie is, 


What are you doing 7 That's rich!... Yes, that's rich !... Ai ¥ : Wooah! Woosh! ff 
—— ; . Oh, it’s marvellous! | as a? Here's your f{ 
JE's...ér,..it's the san IFs i : nl FE brandy - ball] ! 
the emerald...it Fell on | : mal 
the arass.,. and che orass 
iS green... 


There! And hang on to [as 
ie, Enis Eime! 


ye NE] Trust me! 
Vy —= o 
| a 


Wonderful news! You can I said the Castafiore 
bell ker that her emerald emerald has been Found ! 
has been Found wa. by | The em-er-ald ! 


THE EMERALD !! 


£ " ee | 

Yes, indeed! ely : 
it's 60 much 
quicker. 


It's all right, Captain... Calm || || We're off now... taking the mule to 
down! All we have todo js to send || || Japan...er, making the gruel... faking 
a telegram to Signora CastaFiore. the jewel... Anyway, goodbye, Captain. 


f won'e foraet to Ry Goodbye! And thanks 
| 


Certainly wot... | never do 
... L make it a point of 
honour to declare everything 
at the customs... Goodbye. 


invitation... Ate For Erying £0 help 
F | with the case. 


eal 


Have you got the emerald 7 
nee 


Excuse me, | 
gave it Eo you! 


| || What aglorious walk... 
| Mot 4 cloud im the sky! 

... Perfeet peace! ... 

WenderFul !.., 


You certainly did 
OE sons 


« 
—<———<——<$>—— 
a aa 

_—— 


Maybe, but I'm just mention- 
ing it for your own good, 
You caw'E be too careful. For 
heaven's sake, remember : . 
| || don't put your foot on that step! 


; ml ——————————— Fi ps : — =| 
| Look! Mr. Bolt has been 4 | | That's wonderful!...Ah, Wes ff 
| to mend the step, P24 : put @ board across it: to ff 
it | || give the mortar time co 
| séc., 


I expect he warned 


No, he didn'e, 
} But it's quite 
Mo obvious... 


You see? It's per- es 
4 || Pectly easy. You just Nez — | 


have to chink what i —t—___} | Hello ot hoe 
you're ace _h : Who's that! 
Al ® 3 — : | | 


— 


a 


It's me again... | forgot to tell | Ah, Mr. Bolt! Te 


you... = | WAS Mice of you 
: || Fo come... 


NI That's areal shame! [| just popped back to say, wail a 
(p| day or two before using Ehat_ step... Too bad: a lovely 


